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(I was still very ignorant of Bolshevik principles.) Kameneff
laughed.
" First, of course ! Don't you understand that we want to
raise the world from a third to a first-class standard ? "
"Melbourne" was charming, gracious, intelligent, liberal
minded, without any violent prejudice, intensely interested
in all that Kameneff had to tell.
Kameneff was at his very best; he liked " Melbourne/'
and he liked the little house covered with roses and the
carefully mown English lawn. But he kept his bedroom door
locked, and the housemaid was quite astonished in the morning
when she knocked at eight o'clock to " call " him with a cup of
tea and hot water, and he would not let either in ! She had
never known a gentleman before who refused to be " called."
After breakfast, he put a trunk call through to the Soviet
office, to ask if there were any news. His secretary's anxious
voice enquired, " Where are you ? " to which he responded,
" I do not know/'
" But, if anything should happen to you—we must know
where you are."
" But I cannot tell you, for I do not know/' was all he could
reply, and laughed.
One day while he was sitting to me, Kameneff said:
" Why don't you come to Russia ? "
" How can I ? " I asked.   And he made the wondrous reply:
" I will take you with me when I go, and I will get Lenin
and Trotzki to sit to you/'
I was sure he did not mean it, that it was too wonderful to
happen, but I answered:
" If you will take me, I will go! " And he also did not
believe I meant it. After that, however, we talked about it a
good deal; the idea seemed to appeal to him and I became
familiarized with it. After a while I began to count on it, to
look forward and to grow impatient. He would be going
soon, he promised, for he and Mr. Lloyd George were not in
harmony.
Then my ministerial friend came to see nie and conversation
turned vitriolically upon the Russians, whose clay facsimiles

